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Chapter One 


"And don't forget that when you put out any of 
the formatting make sure it's in explicit detail. 
That's going to really help in your presentations.” 
"Explicit detail? What the hell is he talking 

about?” Bryan asked through clenched teeth. 
Gazing at his watch he realized they’d been sitting 
in the same place now for almost four hours. 
Wasn't it freaking time for a break? Shaking his 
head, he glanced at his two buddies who were as 
bored as he was. Granted, the damn instructor 
flown in from California was one hell of a hunk to 
look at with his creamy mocha skin and dashing 
chocolate brown eyes, but Julez Mendez was way 
too polished for the rest of the crew. Standing in 
his crisp white shirt and tight black linen pants he 
was the stuff magazines were made of, sexy and off 
limits. 


"I think he means don't leave anything for the 


imagination.” 

Bryan chuckled. He could easily tell Joel was 
ready to make a mad dash for parts unknown. 
“Wake up, Wylie. That’s not polite to sleep on the 
job.” 

“Yeah well it’s kinda hard not to do so with 

slick boy pimping himself,” Wylie said quietly as 

he folded his arms. 

“Furthermore when you do your presentations 
make sure that you use the appropriate logos no 
matter what. We’ve seen too many of you cowboys 
select whatever the hell you want and that’s simply 
not appropriate,” Julez stated as he turned his 
heated gaze in the direction of their table. 
“Cowboys?” Bryan mused. 

“He blamin’ us?” Joel asked, his face 

reddening. 

“Well you do use whatever the hell you want 

to,” Wylie teased as he popped Joel on the arm. 


“Hey!” Joel snapped. 


Suddenly all eyes in the class were on them. 

Bryan held up his hands and as his eyes locked 
with Julez his cock twitched. Inhaling deeply he 
wrestled with his urges. The guys knew he was gay 
but he wasn’t one to flaunt the issue, at least not in 
front of the corporate boys. Looking away he 
sighed and rubbed his eyes. Damn it though he was 
horny as hell. How long had it been since he'd had 
someone in his life? He resisted groaning. Way too 
long. 

Julez looked at his watch. "I think it’s time 

for a break. Let’s take about thirty minutes and then 
back in here for the afternoon session.” 

“Thirty freaking minutes? What are we, day 
laborers?” Wylie huffed as he jerked to his feet. 
“Hey maybe that means we can get out of here 
early.” Watching Julez gather his things into a file, 
he could tell just how organized the man was. 
They’d been in the classroom now for four solid 


days learning way too many new ways to Sell their 


marketing services and yet the guy was a cool as a 
cucumber, never engaging in conversations or 
Sharing lunches with the guys, or the girls for that 
matter. From what Julez had said at the beginning 
of the week he knew no one in Chicago and it was 
the dead of winter so why the man remained all by 
himself was beyond him. 

“Right. The guy’s a Slave driver,” Joel said 

as he shook his head. “Let’s grab something to 
eat.” 

“Be right there.” Lagging behind on purpose, 
Bryan waited until everyone else left the room 
before he sauntered toward the front, stopping just 
in front of the desk. As he inhaled Julez’s musky 
scent he couldn’t help but lick his lips and think 
about dropping to his knees, sucking the man off 
right in the middle of the office. Goddamn he 
hadn’t had this kind of reaction to a stranger in 
years. Hell, he hadn’t had this kind of reaction 


period. Why this man and now? Because it’s been 


a bazillion years since you've had sex. He had to 
tamp away the ugly voice. Tingling, he exhaled 
slowly and pushed back his raging lust. 

“Can I help you, Bryan?” Julez asked without 
looking up. 

"Just thought I'd see if you would like to join 

the guys and I for lunch." 

"In truth I have a couple of things to finish up 

and a phone call to make, but thank you very much 
for the offer.” Lifting his head slowly, he allowed 
his eyes to drift down from Bryan's face to his 
chest and finally to his crotch before smiling. 
“Perhaps tomorrow.” 

There was something about Julez’s husky tone 
that just did it for Bryan and he wanted to do more 
than just have lunch including cracking the man’s 
hard shell. His lurid thoughts about ripping the 
guy’s clothing off, forcing him over the desk and 
fucking his ass hard gave him a smile. “That would 


be nice.” Nice? Jesus, he could slap his own face. 


There was a mischievous glint in Julez's eye 

as he pulled out his phone. He gave Bryan more 
than a once over before concentrating on staring at 
his phone. 

Bryan used his almost near defiance as his 

hint to leave but he couldn’t resist stealing a glance 
over his shoulder. Even Julez’s carved butt was 
sexy as hell. Swallowing hard, he forced himself 
into the cafeteria but he was honest to God only 
hungry for one thing - cock. As he stood in line to 
purchase a lame sandwich and a bottle of Coke, he 
wiped several beads of sweat from his brow. The 
odd thing was that he hadn't really wanted to be 
with anyone whether sexually or even mildly 
romantic in over eighteen months, not since he’d 
found his ex in bed with another woman and since 
Mark was a card carrying gay man, or so he'd told 
Bryan from the first day they’d talked, Bryan had 
been more than shocked. 


The last he’d heard the two were married and 


living in some version of a Hallmark card 

complete with the white picket fence and Golden 
Retriever. He sighed. Why were relationships so 
damn complicated? Biting his lower lip he tugged 
out the money from his wallet, paying the cashier 
and then headed for the table where the guys were 
already engulfing their sandwiches. 

“Took you long enough,” Joel said as his eyes 
twinkled. Leaning across the table he glanced over 
his shoulder before grinning. “I think you’re hot for 
the man.” 

“Me?” Sitting down slowly Bryan resisted 

grinning. “He’s haughty, opinionated, standoffish 
and | have a feeling a bit of a prude. Why would | 
like him?” 

“Uh-huh, you not only like him but you want 

to get into his pants,” Wylie chortled. 

“Why don’t you simply scream it out to our 
co-workers,” Bryan hissed. Taking a bite of his 


sandwich he glared at his friends. But they knew 


him too damn well. The vision of sucking and 
fucking remained in the back of his mind. Sweet 
Lord he was horny as hell. 

“Look at his face. He's hooked.” Joel 

laughed. 

"Eh. He's nice looking but I'm sure he's 

involved.” Bryan couldn't figure out why his hands 
were shaking. He was reacting like a high school 
boy with a crush and this wasn’t like him at all. 
"Here's the deal.” Chomping down on his 
sandwich, Joel took a huge gulp of his drink before 
he scanned the room and looked directly at Bryan. 
“Why don’t you ask him like a normal person 
would do? You know you could perhaps walk 

over to him and say something like, ‘hey why don’t 
we go out for a drink after work? That is if you’re 
not involved, married, otherwise taken, in a 
ménage situation or a priest in disguise.’ I think 
that would cover the bases. Don’t you?” 


While Bryan wanted to slap Joel’s shit eating 


grin right off his face, he knew his friend was right. 
He knew why it was difficult and he hated his 
apprehension. All men weren't like Mark. 
"Maybe." 

"He's only in town for a few more days, you 
know,” Wylie added. “I say go for it. Hell, think of 
the snazzy deed as your own personal middle-of- 
the-winter-and-l-need-sizzling-heat 

kind 

of 

present." 

“Ugh! 

Don't 

mention 

anything 

too 

complicated. | never want to celebrate anything 
romantic again and you know | don’t want to get 
involved.” But Bryan knew he did. His heart still 


ached. Yeah, but your other body parts are 


working just fine. Inhaling deeply, he pushed his 
ugly voice into the back of his mind and finished 
his sandwich. Somehow every time he thought 
about Julez's long, muscular legs and his small 
waist that went into perfectly carved hips his dick 
swelled, pressing hard against his tight jeans. 
Shifting in his seat, he knew he needed some kind 
of relief and the nightly five-knuckle shuffle was 
getting old. Way old. Maybe a shameless tryst 
would do his body some good. What about your 
mind? He shook his head and looked away, 
disgusted with himself. 

"Earth to the big man. What are you 

thinking?” Joel asked as he polished off his Pepsi 
and slammed the bottle down on the table, crushing 
the plastic between his fingers and grunting like a 
savage. 

"Can't you tell by his flushed face?” Wylie 

asked, his tone laced with a hint of lust. 


Bryan tossed the empty plastic bottle toward 


them. “Stop! Both of you are incorrigible. Almost 
time to get back to the grindstone anyway.” 
“Hey, I have ten minutes. Going for a smoke.” 
Climbing to his feet Joel grabbed his things and 
leaned over, giving Bryan a mischievous grin. 
“Just enough time for a little glory hole time if you 
ask me.” 

“Jesus!” Bryan groaned. Glory hole? He 

wasn't twenty for God's sake and also wasn't 
stupid about sex any longer either. However if he 
had to admit it, the thought of unbridled sex was 
exactly what he needed. There were too many 
nights he spent longing and wanting and... 
Grousing, he wasn't certain he was ready for 
anything but sex. 

Wylie patted Bryan on the back as he rose to 

his feet. “A little afternoon nookie sounds good to 
me.” 

“You got a wife. Call her!” Bryan snorted. 


“Oh | plan on riding her later, long and hard.” 


Brushing his hand through his hair, Wylie gave him 
an evil grin before following behind Joel. 

Bryan chuckled and watched them leave just 

as Julez walked into the room. Holy fuck! If he got 
any hornier he wasn't going to be able to walk. 
Sitting at the farthest table away from everyone 
else, Bryan was able to scrutinize the man and his 
actions. He seemed very much a loner just like 
Bryan was. There were too many nights of sitting 
alone by the television and he was damn tired of it. 
His friends were wonderful and he was often 
invited over for home cooked meals or out with the 
family but that was just it, they all had families. 
From Wylie’s wife and two children to Joel’s long 
time lover and others in what he called his posse 
who had been hooked up for years - they had 
someone to go home to each night. 

Stop feeling sorry for yourself. Why can’t 

you ask him out for a drink? Scrunching his eyes 


shut he knew the answer, fear. Blatant terror. 


Besides, the guy was from across the country, 
worked in the headquarters, which was considered 
a no, no and no doubt had a significant other. You 
could always tell by how they handled themselves 
and their dress if they had someone in their lives. 
Julez Mendez was more than just a sharp dresser. 
He was the epitome of savvy. Grabbing his trash, 
he tossed it in the bin before heading back to the 
classroom. As the hairs on the back of his neck 
stood on end he stopped short and turned slightly, 
the angle allowing him to see Julez clearly. And 
damn if the man wasn’t staring at him with a lust 
filled look in his eyes. Startled, he sucked in his 
breath as his heart raced. When he stole a second 
look, Julez had turned his head but there was no 
doubt in his mind Julez had hunger laced in the 
look. 

The rest of the day was just as boring as the 

first part had been but Bryan found it difficult to 


concentrate anyway. From his lurid thoughts to his 


stolen glances at Julez's legs and arms and his 
sensuous lips, Bryan had it bad for the man. 
Tapping his foot on the base of the table he kept 
looking at his watch, willing time to ride into the 
wind. Why? So he could stalk the man when he left 
the building? So he could garner the courage and 
ask him out for more than just a drink? How about 
a wicked tryst in your hotel room? Will you ride 
me hard and fast, sticking your big cock inside 

my tight hole? Lord. He had to get his head out of 
his ass. 

“You okay, buddy? You look flushed?” Joel 

asked. While there was concern on his face he 
couldn’t help but look toward Julez and then grin 
like a kid who knew a secret. 

“Just fine,” Bryan croaked before closing his 

eyes and pressing his fingers to his temples. This 
was getting more than just out of hand. He needed 
some air. Jerking to his feet, he made it out of the 


room without stumbling and almost raced toward 


the bathroom. Hitting the door hard he walked 
inside and stood gripping the tile counter as he 
glanced at his reflection. "You're so damn 
pathetic.” Still, he felt more alive than he had ina 
very long time. Splashing water in his face he 
calmed his nerves before yanking a towel and 
wiping his face. If only he had more courage. 

KK KK 

“What are you doing after work?” Joel asked 

as he stood and stretched. 

Class was finally over and it wasn’t quite 

five in the afternoon. There was no doubt Bryan 
wasn't ready for another lonely night. Maybe he'd 
stop and buy a treat for himself. “I have a few calls 
to return and then | think | might buy a book and a 
good bottle of wine for tonight.” 

Wylie looked at Joel and the two men burst 

into laughter. Joel shook his head before slapping 
Bryan on the back. “We need to get you laid and 


fast or you’re going to turn into a woman.” 


Holding up his middle finger Bryan hissed. 

“Don’t go there or l'Il take you down.” And hell he 
could too and they knew it. Standing at just over 
six foot five, he had badass down to and art but in 
truth he was a softie and all his friends knew it. 
Sadly his rather menacing appearance didn't do his 
loneliness any favors. Shaking his head he headed 
for his office to return the calls and wish. And 
hunger. 

Emerging just before seven, he headed out 

seeing no one else in the office. As he climbed into 
his car and drove to the Barnes and Noble near his 
house, he sighed as he walked inside, inhaling the 
various smells of the wide-open store. He loved 
bookstores and always had and he'd been an avid 
reader since he was a kid pouring voraciously 

over everything from Greek mythology to 
westerns. He had no favorites. They simply had to 
be engaging. The wafting scent of Starbucks coffee 


made him lick his lips. Maybe he’d indulge ina 


cup and starting a book before heading to the 
grocery store. 

He picked up three books and a couple of 

musician magazines and headed for the coffee 
shop. This had become his ritual as of late. A large 
cup of black java in hand he sat down and poured 
of the latest guitar works. Bryan smiled as he 
thought about his days of being a rock star. That 
was fifteen pounds, a stack of leather pants and ten 
years ago. Now he was an upstanding marketing 
and advertising man. It wasn't that he hated his job 
but the days of having raging fans was far more 
appealing than the basic nine to five. At least he 
still had his dreams and his set of glossies as 
reminders. 

"This seat taken?” 

The husky voice sent an instant chill down his 
spine. Looking up, Bryan resisted gasping as he 
gazed at Julez's face. He couldn't have been more 


shocked seeing him in the bookstore. “Julez. No, 


please sit down.” Sweet Jesus is cock was 
throbbing like a son of a bitch. 

Julez sat down slowly and smiled as he eyed 

the collection of purchases. "Varied interests from 
traveling to bass guitars. Are you a musician?” 
“Yeah. Not enough time any longer but | was 

a mean bass player in my time.” Why the hell did 
his voice sound like it was going to crack at any 
moment? 

"I love it. | played the keyboard a long time 

ago so I can understand the love.” 

“Oh yeah? You in any bands?” 

“In college. Trust me they kicked my black 

ass out. That’s how freaking bad | was.” Laughing, 
he opened the lid on his coffee and inhaled the 
aroma. 

And ever the subtle action drove Bryan crazy. 

He realized his leg was quivering and he absently 
brushed his hand across his thigh, willing it to 


stop. “Well, not sure | was that great but we got 


by.” Okay, now the small talk was over what was 
he supposed to say? "So how's the class going?” 
"Like any of the others I do, I guess. Pretty 

good. You can tell the ones who give a shit and 
those who don't.” 

"How many do you do?” Bryan had to fight to 
keep from laughing. 

“Usually about twenty a year.” 

“Shit! You’re on the road twenty weeks out of 

the year?” Whew, that must suck. Bryan realized 
that Julez had changed into a tight tee shirt, black 
jeans and a leather jacket, and damn if he wasn’t 
about ready to reach over and jerked him over the 
table, crushing his mouth until they... 

“Yeah. The grueling schedule is getting old. | 

have to admit it. Touring and teaching was fun 
once.” 

“Bet it plays havoc on a relationship.” Damn 

it that wasn’t slick at all. Bryan sighed as a 


shadow crossed over Julez’s. Of course he has 


someone. 

Julez shook his head. “You'd be right but | 

don’t have that problem any longer.” Taking a sip 
of his coffee he shifted in his chair. 

Was it possible that Julez was as 

uncomfortable as he was? No way. The guy was 
nothing short of perfection. Was that his libido 
talking? “I’m sorry.” 

“Hey. No sob stories. Shit happens. You 
married?” While the question was real, Julez 
licked the rim of his coffee cup and gave Bryan 
more than a once over. 

Whew. It was getting hot as hell in the room. 
“Not me. Not the marrying type. Actually I’m gay. I 
hope that doesn't bother you.” 

Julez grinned. "Why would your sexual 
preference bother me?” 

"Just making sure. Some guys find it hard to 
believe and when they realize I'm serious, they 


race away like the plague.” 


"First of all I’m not most guys and secondly 

I'm glad to hear it because so am I.” 

And the way the man said the words, dripping 
with innuendo was a blatant come on. Hell, his 
frank words had to be. Or was it just wishful 
thinking? “Really?” 

“Really,” Julez grinned and sipped his coffee. 
Okay, go for it you idiot. It’s time for you to 

run away like a scared little boy or just take a 
leap. Sighing, he steeled his nerves and opened his 
mouth but Julez spoke first. 

“Would you maybe like to have a drink or 

some dinner with me?”’ Julez asked as he leaned 
across the table. 

“Dinner?” Now he was chirping like a 

moron. 

“Yeah. If that’s okay. Technically I’m not 

your boss or anything and we're talking dinner. 
Not that | mind breaking the rules every once in 


awhile.” 


As he brushed his hand through his hair 

buying time, Bryan could tell Julez was as turned 
on as he was. Suddenly as the blood rushed to his 
ears, creating a dull echo, he nodded. “As long as 
it's really okay with corporate then I'd love to.” 
“Well, we won't give them any details. You 

know a little like don’t ask don't tell,” Julez 
grinned, teasing. 

“Then let’s go. I know a fabulous Italian 

place near by.” 

“Sounds perfect.” 

2K KKK 

While dinner was incredible and they talked 

over a bottle of merlot for two hours, the fact that 
Julez could barely keep his hands off the sexy, 
brooding man was a powerful aphrodisiac. In truth 
by the time they left the restaurant a little after ten 
thirty he was hot, horny and ready to take Bryan in 
the back of his rented car if he had to. He didn’t do 


this. Without a doubt he’d never done anything 


quite so impetuous in his life, but there was 
something so damn attractive about the shaggy 
haired man that he couldn't resist. From Bryan's 
shoulder length dark hair that was so thick all he 
could do was think about running his fingers 
through the long strands to the man's long legs and 
solid build, he was quite frankly not going to take 
no for an answer. 

Julez was also a pretty damn good judge of 
character now that he really had to be a protector 
as well as a provider and knew Bryan was clean. 
He was also intelligent, witty and a hell of a lot of 
fun to be around. The powerful combination forced 
the last of his inhibitions away. Panting, they 
headed for the elevators, gliding through the lobby 
like they owned the joint. Hitting the up button, he 
glanced over at Bryan and could see he was 
equally as turned on by the bulge between his legs. 
They said nothing as the door opened and a loving 


young couple, kissing and fondling strode out 


barely acknowledging their existence. 

Chuckling, Julez eased into the heated box 

and waited until the doors closed. Unable to resist, 
he crowded Bryan's space, pushing him back 
against the steel wall. “I don't do this. I really 
don't. But I want you.” Palming the sides of 
Bryan's head, he pressed his groin against Bryan's 
and sighed as the feel of his hard cock throbbing 
sent a series of shivers skating down his spine. 
This was going to be hot. 

Bryan smiled and licked his lips. "Fuck. I 

wanted you from the damn minute you walked in 
the room the first day.” 

Inhaling the rich scent of the man's musky 
cologne, Julez gave him a mischievous grin. 
“Good.” The moment he captured Bryan’s mouth, 
he pushed his tongue into his wet heat as their 
tongues entwined. Grinding his hips back and forth 
his breath caught as the kiss became a manic roar 


of their combined needs. 


Bryan wrapped his hands around Julez waist, 
sliding them up and down Julez's back as he 
grunted. 

As he heard the ping of the elevator he broke 

the kiss and traced a circle around the edge of 
Bryan's lips before nipping his lower lip and 
drawing the tender flesh inside his mouth. Seconds 
before the door opened, he slid his hand down and 
cupped Bryan's cock, stroking over the dense 
material as he allowed a single moan to escape. 
“Damn I’m gonna fuck you hard.” 

The sound of light gasps behind them forced 

an evil grin to cross Bryan’s face. He tipped his 
head and nodded before gently pushing Julez back. 
“Hmmm... You think so, do you?” 

Julez turned slowly and grinned at the couple 

who stood with a reddened faces. “Oh yeah. | do.” 
Heading into the hallway he was about as hungry 
as he had been in years. Fumbling with the card 


key he growled but finally managed to get the 


green light to work. 

“Do | make you nervous?” Bryan asked, 

dropping his voice to a dangerously husky level. 
“Perhaps,” Julez chuckled and flipped the 

handle, pushing the door with a hard thud. Turning 
on a light he admired the man, his mouth watering. 
This was going to taste so damn good. 

“Good.” Striding inside he slammed the door 

and jerked off his coat, tossing it to the floor. 
“What do you want?” 

“Want?” Julez couldn’t resist teasing as he 

kicked off his shoes and drew off the jacket 

Slowly, darting quick glances in Bryan’s direction. 
“Yeah. Tell me exactly.” Yanking off his 

cowboy boots, Bryan fiddled with this belt 
unfastening it before sliding the flat of his hand up 
down form his chest to his waist. Every part of him 
Shaking, he tugged at his shirt, nearly ripping the 
thin material from his tight jeans. 


“Everything. | want all of you,” Julez 


breathed as he eased his shirt off, dropping it to the 
floor by his feet. 

Finally pitching the unwanted shirt across the 

room Bryan advanced as he lifted his hand and 
beckoned to him. "Undress. Then come and taste 
me.” 

Oddly enough Julez had always been the one 

in charge before, but seeing the almost savage look 
on Bryan’s face gave him the allowance to let the 
man do anything he wanted to do. “Me?” 

“You heard me. Now.” 

Fumbling with his pants, he realized his hands 

were shaking as he unzipped and drew them over 
his hips. Everything about Bryan gave Julez pause 
including the carnal way Bryan was looking at him 
to the almost perfect pecs and slender waist. Shit. 
The man was a fortress. Some could even say 
terrifying with the gorgeous tattoos covering his 
forearms and the colorful dragon on his chest. This 


guy was the perfect persona of dangerous and 


damn if he wasn't about ready to faint. Never had 
he had this kind of reaction and he loved every 
second of his raging desire, building almost to a 
frenzied state. 

“Now!” 

Finally managing to remove his clothes he 

stood and smiled as Bryan gazed down the length 
of his body. He moved forward and rubbed his 
hand down his own chest to his balls, cupping and 
squeezing them as he swayed his hips back and 
forth. 

"Don't tease me or | swear to God I'll be an 
animal.” 

Julez smiled as he closed the distance. Taking 

two fingers he slid them down the side of Bryan’s 
face slowly as he leaned forward and licked 
across the seam of his mouth. “Mmm...me tease 
like you’ve been doing all week long in class.” 
Bryan exhaled and slanted his eyes. “You 


noticed.” 


“How could I not notice? One hot man, one 
bulging crotch and one dazzling smile. | noticed.” 
Julez nipped Bryan’s lower lip before pulled back 
and swirling his fingers around the man’s mouth. 
Pushing the tips just inside he issued a slow growl. 
Bryan gripped Bryan’s arms and cocked his 

head. “Time for you to suck me then.” 

“And if | don’t?” 

“You really want to challenge me?” 

The thought of seeing how far the big man 

would go was almost enough to make him take a 
step back, but his hunger was too great. Dropping 
to his knees Julez looked up before dragging 
Bryan’s jeans past his hips, allowing his cock to 
spring free. He sucked in his breath at the site of 
Bryan’s thick cock, the blood engorged tip nothing 
more than a tease of its own. How he loved a man 
to go commando. He pressed his hand between 
Bryan’s legs and cupped his balls, squeezing until 


a short blasting moan escaped past Bryan’s lips. 


Darting his tongue out, he dragged the tip across 
the sensitive slit as he drank in the heady essence 
of the man, thick with musk and dampness. He was 
about as turned on as he’d ever been. 

Bryan tossed his head back and let out a slow 
breath as he wrapped his hand in Julez's hair, 
yanking his head down. "God you need to suck me. 
You need to suck up my cum.” 

Julez puffed a swath of hot air across his cock 
before lifting the throbbing shaft and licking down 
the sensitive underside to his swollen sac. Opening 
his mouth wide he eased the tender flesh inside his 
mouth, rolling Bryan's balls over his tongue. The 
flavor was an intense combination and instantly his 
cock pulsed, longing to be sucked. As he wrapped 
his hand around the base of Bryan's dick, pumping 
up and down, he eased his mouth from the tasty 
treat and grazed his teeth up as he swirled his 
tongue around Bryan's shaft. 


"Fuck! That's so damn good.” 


Encouraged, he took the tip of Bryan's cock 

into his mouth and sucked as he continued stroking, 
going up and down the entire length of his shaft. 
Inching closer he stole a glance at Bryan’s heated 
face, savoring the way he tossed his head back and 
forth. 

Grunting, Bryan opened and closed his eyes 

and he pushed Julez’s head down, forcing him to 
take more of his cock. “Suck me.” 

Julez relaxed his throat as he took his shaft 

down an inch at a time, continuing to lick and 
knead. Using his strong jaw muscles, he squeezed 
his mouth around the thick muscle until a single 
long hiss was his reward. 

Bryan began using the power of his legs to 

pump in and out of Julez’s mouth as he placed his 
other hand on Julez’s head, driving in long, deep 
thrusts. “God, so good. So damn hot.” In and out he 
plunged into Julez’s mouth as his legs shifts and 


quaked yet he kept up the pace taking over control 


as he groaned and hissed. 

Julez sighed as the man plunged into his 

mouth and continued pumping the base of his shaft 
with one hand as he slid the other around his hips 
and grazed a finger up and down the length of his 
crack. 

“Mmm...not going to last long. Don't know if 

I want to fuck your mouth more or your ass.” 
Giving him no choice Julez pressed the tip of 

his finger into Bryan's ass, wiggling it back and 
forth. 

“Shit!” Jerking his body forward Bryan let 

out a strangled moan as he gripped Julez’s head, 
holding it in place. “Shit.” Dropping his head he 
licked his lips before plunging into his mouth 

again. In and out he drove, every move harder and 
faster than the one before until he was panting and 
grunting, sweat dripping off his brow. 

Julez eased a second finger inside Bryan’s 


ass, pushing until he hit the tight ring of muscle. He 


clamped around Bryan's shaft, pumping and 
stroking with wild abandon. There was something 
so incredible and freeing about the moment of 
Sharing with an almost complete stranger. 

The combination became too much. “Fuck! | 
can't...shit...” Throwing his head back Bryan 
wailed as he erupted into Julez’s mouth, spewing 
hot cum down the back of his throat. 

Julez struggled to hold on as he drank every 

drop, enjoying the spicy taste. His heart racing he 
could barely see straight as his cock ached, jutting 
forward as he continued licking and sucking. 
“Jesus Christ!” Wiping his hand across his 

brow, Bryan brushed his hands through Julez’s hair 
and gazed down at him. “Thank you. It’s been too 
long.” His voice barely audible he eased back 
from Julez and smiled before gently pulsing his 
cock in and out of Julez’s mouth. 

Reluctant to let him go, Julez sighed and 


dragged the tip across his mouth. Licking his lips 


he tipped his head. "You taste damn good.” He 
tugged at Bryan's jeans until they were wrapped 
around his feet. As he helped Bryan remove the 
unwanted material he inhaled deeply before he 
stood slowly, dragging the flat of his hands up the 
inside of Bryan's thighs to his hipbones and up his 
stomach. “I loved that but now I want more. Much 
more.” Crushing his mouth over Bryan's, he darted 
his tongue inside as he palmed and kneaded 
Bryan's chest. God the man was built like a brick 
shithouse and he simply had to fuck Bryan hard. 
When he broke the kiss he panted and slowly 
guided Bryan to the bed. 

"More, huh?" 

Julez pushed him down on the comforter, 

forcing him to lie in the middle of the bed before 
crawling in between his legs. His heart racing, he 
leaned over and licked across the seam of Bryan's 
mouth before nipping his chin and licking down his 


neck to his chest. Inhaling deeply, he flicked his 


tongue back and forth across first one nipple and 
then the other until they both became rock hard. 
Bryan grunted and arched his back as he 

reached down for his lover. 

“This time no touching,” Julez purred as he 

bit down on Bryan's nipple. 

“Fuck! Oh yeah...oh...” 

Julez repeated the move on his other nipple 

before licking down the center of Bryan’s stomach, 
swirling the tip around his belly button. Lifting his 
head he gave Bryan a heated stare. “Tell me, do 
you taste this good everywhere?” 

“Taste me and find out.” 

"I plan on it.” Julez lifted Bryan's legs, 

forcing them back against his chest as he continued 
nipping and tasting, dragging the tip of his tongue 
over Bryan’s heated skin in zigzag patterns. 
Wrapping his arms around Bryan’s thighs, Julez 
lifted his body and lowered his face licking down 


from the base of his stomach to his over sensitized 


cock and down to the crack of his ass. Using his 
fingers he spread Bryan's ass cheeks and darted 
his tongue out, rimming around his dark hole. 
There was nothing better he enjoyed than licking a 
man’s asshole. 

"Shit...it's been...so long,” Bryan panted as 

he forced his legs further back against his chest, 
opening them wide in a brazen offering of his sex. 
"I see you like this,” Julez purred as he 

slipped a finger into Bryan’s asshole. Using the 
sensuous combination, he darted in and out as he 
breathed across the tight opening and watched as 
Bryan’s actions became more crazed. Grunting, he 
pressed his tongue deep inside and then moved it 
back and forth. As he shoved a second and third 
finger deep inside his ass, driving past the tight 
ring of muscle, Bryan moaned. 

“Lord! 1...1...” Bryan jerked his body up, 

allowing his long hair to dangle across the bed. 


In and out he darted his tongue as his blood 


pulsed into his cock and he couldn't stand the 
anguish any longer. He rose up onto his knees and 
slid his hands up and down Bryan's chest. “I have 
to have you.” 

With lazy eyes he stared down at Julez and 

smiled before dropping his head. "Fuck me. Sweet 
Lord, fuck me.” 

Placing the tip of his dick at the entrance to 
Bryan's asshole, he pressed just his cockhead 
inside. Instantly Bryan's muscles clenched around 
the invasion, dragging him in further. "So damn 
tight.” 

“It’s been a long time. Long time,” Bryan 
breathed as he panted and jerked his legs back 
further. 

Pushing his cock in deeper he leaned over, 
pressing his hands on either side of Bryan’s chest 
before tossing his head down and grunting. Dear 
God, he was on fire. Blood coursing through his 


system, he threw his head back and roared as he 


thrust the entire length of his cock deep into 
Bryan's ass, the force driving the man hard into the 
center of the bed. "Yes! 

“Aaaahhhh!” His muscles tensing he jerked 

up from the bed and moaned, his legs shaking as he 
opened and closed his eyes. 

Julez pulled out until just the tip was inside 

before repeating the move. “Fuck...God...oh...” 

In and out he thrust as his blood sizzled sending a 
series of sparkling light shooting across his field 

of vision. As alive as he’d ever felt fucking a man, 
electric jolts passed between them and fora 
minute he couldn’t breathe. 

Bryan groaned and reached for him but 

stopped and then pressed a hand down to his own 
cock, stroking as Julez continued pumping into his 
ass. 

Julez continued driving in and out, his strokes 
becoming more manic until his balls slapped 


against Bryan’s ass. He knew he wasn’t going to 


be able to hold back much longer. Struggling, he 
hissed and clenched his eyes shut willing the 
orgasm to hold back but he was in such dire need 
he froze as the climax raced from the tips of his 
toes, shooting up his legs. Tensing, he tossed back 
his head and wailed. “Aaaahhhhh!” 

Bryan used the power of his forearms to lift 

his pelvis, switching the angle. 

His eyes opening into saucers the angle 

forced cum to erupt in a heated string. “Fuck!” 
Every part of his body shook as he fisted the 
comforter and continued plunging into Bryan’s ass 
until exhaustion forced him to stop. As he gazed 
down at his lover he smiled. “Fuck me.” 

“You just did.” 

“God damn! That was wonderful.” 

Laughing, Bryan wiped the sweat from his 

face and wrapped his legs around Julez’s hips 
before rolling him over, gaining back control. 


“And just think, we’re not done for the night.” 


"But what about work tomorrow?" Hell, 

sleep was highly overrated. There was nothing 
more that he wanted but to spend the night 
exploring. 

"Well, I guess I do have an in with the hot 

teach.” Grinning, Bryan fingered the side of Julez's 
face. 

“Oh no you don't. No special treatments!” But 
somehow he knew there would be. Sighing, he 
wondered whether this could be something special 
but then again would she ever be able to 


understand? Somehow he doubted it. 


Chapter Two 


Bryan rolled over and bumped into a warm 

body and couldn’t help but smile. Licking his dry 
lips, he allowed his vision to focus in the dim light 
and sighed. They’d spent hours exploring each 
other’s bodies and while every part of his body 
ached he also couldn’t be any more elated than he 
was. His soul was alive and free and he was more 
than ready to consider something a bit more with 
the man. The thought somehow caught him off 
guard. Where in the world had the notion come 
from? Shit. A relationship couldn’t work, could it? 
Gazing down at the sleeping man, he leaned 

over and pressed his lips across Julez’s cheeks 
before easing out of bed. Nature called and as he 
stole a glance at the clock he realized they’d have 
to get up soon enough. Sadly Bryan hadn’t asked 
when Julez was leaving but he had to admit he 


hoped not until at least tomorrow. Maybe if they 


had even one more night together they could figure 
something out about seeing each other. 

He resisted chuckling as he eased into the 
bathroom and closed the door, clicking it shut 
softly. Since when did a one night stand turn into a 
relationship? As he turned on the light and allowed 
the harsh light to wash over his body, he gazed at 
his face and smiled. Through everything they'd 
said to each other and the way their strong 
emotions were reflected by the way they'd made 
love together — maybe. Make love? Had the? 
Whew, his mind was racing way too fast for the 
moment. Willing himself to calm down he used the 
bathroom and washed his hands. As he grabbed for 
a hand towel he heard a clink on the bathroom 
floor. 

Staring down the reflection caught his 

attention and he wasn’t sure of what he was seeing. 
As he dropped to his knees and picked up the 


small object his sucked in his breath. Somehow he 


managed to get to his feet without tumbling over. 
Blinking furiously he growled as he fingered the 
wedding band. When the hell was Julez going to 

tell him he was married? Holy Christ he'd just 
broken his own cardinal rule and had sex with not 
only a man involved with someone but one who 
was married. "What the fuck is wrong with you?” 
His words barely a whisper, he stared at the ring 
for several minutes before garnering the courage to 
do what he had to do but something that would also 
haunt him for a long time. 

Easing out of the bathroom, he quickly 

grabbed his clothes and dressed in the dark before 
snatching his coat and keys and heading out the 
door. While it might be the cowardly way out he 
wasn’t ready for some big sob story or 
confrontation. Bryan just couldn’t handle it right 
now. No, he wasn’t sure he could handle it ever. 
Slinking into the cold air, he huffed as he 


headed for the car as the first golden rays of 


morning crested over the horizon. It would be 
morning soon and dawn of a new day. Shame he 
wasn’t in the mood to celebrate it. As he headed 
for home he wondered if perhaps there was 
another explanation for the ring. How the hell 
could there be? A wedding ring was just that and 
whether Julez was married to a woman or a man 
didn’t matter. Exhaling slowly, he unlocked his 
door and moved toward the bathroom for a shower 
to wash away any sign of their moment of passion 
and knew he was going to give the asshole a piece 
of his mind before he left for California. 

KK KK 

“Where the hell have you been?” Joel asked 
through clenched teeth as Bryan slid into the empty 
chair. “You’re more than forty minutes late.“ 

“So sue me. | had some things to do,” Bryan 
breathed as he snuck a single glance in Julez’s 
direction catching the man’s eye. Instantly he 


looked away but not before he felt a flush creep up 


the side of his neck into his face. This wasn't going 
to be easy at all. 

"You feeling okay?” Wylie asked as he gave 

Bryan a shameless grin. "Were you out drinking or 
partying last night?” 

“No. Well a little wine but no.” Not unless 

you consider fucking our instructor, our married 
instructor, into the sheets until wee hours of the 
morning. Groaning, he tamped back his anger and 
locked his eyes to the front of the room determined 
to not give a shit. The second Julez looked in his 
direction, his eyes twinkling all his resolve was 
lost. 

“You know, if | didn’t know better I'd say 

you had that drink,” Joel whispered. 

“Leave it alone!” Bryan snapped and knew he 

said the words a little too harshly, but bantering 
and ribbing he sure as shit didn’t need. 

“Okay. Okay. Jesus. Shaking his head Joel sat 


back in his chair and sighed. 


The next couple of hours proved to be 

grueling. Somehow Julez's words tumbled around 
in his brain like a vicious echo and he wanted 
nothing more than to leave. There was no way he 
could. The continuing education was part of 
Bryan's work requirements and he needed the job. 
"Time for a break. Let's make it forty-five 

minutes today,” Julez nodded. 

“What a peach,” Wylie chortled. 

“Maybe he has a hot lunch date,” Joel added. 
“Guys, please.” As Bryan stood he could just 

tell Julez was waiting to talk to him. Hell, he might 
as well get it over with and not make a scene. 
“You coming or asking the sexy guy to sit 

with us?” Joel asked. 

Raising his eyebrow Bryan shook his head. 

“Leave the man alone. Good for you is what | 
say.” Wylie jerked Joel’s arm, pulling him toward 
the door. 


As the class emptied the room Bryan 


swallowed and folded his arms, keeping a harsh 
stare. Unfortunately when Julez drew close he 
almost melted. The guy had such an amazing effect 
on him at this moment he hated everything about it. 
"You left in a rush,” Julez said quietly, 

darting a glance over his shoulder. 

“Yeah well | needed to get home and 

change.” 

"I understand. Look, we didn't talk about 

when I was leaving which isn't until tomorrow so | 
was wandering if you wanted to have dinner 
tonight?” 

Bryan opened his mouth willing words to 

come out but instead he closed his eyes. “Look. | 
loved what we shared but last night was just a 
moment. You have your life and | have mine and 
you're a thousand miles away so maybe we should 
just call it what it was a wonderful bit of time and 
nothing more.” He sounded pathetic and lame even 


to himself. Shit, taking the cowardly lion way out 


wasn't him at all. 

"Hmmm... | must admit I'm a bit surprised. | 
understand about the distance but we seem to have 
something between us and I’d really like to see you 
again.” 

Damn if his words didn’t sound sincere. "| 

don’t mean to sound crass but I’m a one guy kind 
of man. | don’t share well and | really like honesty 
so | don’t know...” 

Julez narrowed his eyes. “I’m not entirely 

sure what you're getting at but | agree with you. 
Relationships are damn difficult during the best of 
times and you have to have complete honestly 
between each other.” 

“That’s the way | see them. Honesty and trust 

you have to have - at least | do.” Giving him a 
harsh stare, Bryan could easily see the guy was 
hiding something significant. He was such a 
fucking fool! 


“So why don’t we have dinner and talk about 


some things. Is that at least fair?” 

While Bryan really wanted to slam the 
information in the guy’s gorgeous face he thought 
better of it. What he really wanted was the truth 
and why. “I tell you what, let me think about it.” 
“O-kay. Fair enough.” Julez backed away and 
then titled his head, the look on his face full of 
concern. “Is something wrong? Did | hurt you or 
something last night? | really thought we shared 
something special. | really did.” 

Bryan rubbed his eyes. You didn’t hurt me 
other than freaking lying to me to bastard 
asshole and you... “Last night was wonderful. | 
just want to make sure some things are right. 
Okay?” 

“All right then we'll talk after class. | heard 
about this really nice restaurant near the hotel 
where we could...” Julez seemed to sense the 
anxiety between them and smiled. “We'll talk.” 


“Good.” Bryan resisted looking back as he 


strode out the door. Every part of him ached for the 
man and he just wasn't sure what the hell to do. 
Not hungry at all, he grabbed a Coke and headed 
for their usual table, his heart racing. There was no 
doubt this was killing him. What was the truth? 
What the hell could be expect anyway given what 
little he knew about Julez Mendez other than he 
was a complete pleasure to be around and damn 
good in the sack. Groaning, he cracked open the 
bottle and took a swig as he closed the distance to 
the table. 

“| swear to God you look like the cat that ate 

the canary!” Joel exclaimed. “Spill it. What is 

going on?” 

There just had to be an explanation. What if 

his wife or husband died and Julez was wearing 

the ring in honor? Oh shit! That would make him 
such a fucking asshole. No way he could have 
screwed up this badly. Could he? As a light 


popped on and off in the back of his mind, he knew 


better than to answer the question. Oh hell yeah. 
“You know, I’m not sure but I think I’m going to 
finally find out.” Bryan set the drink down, tossed 
his hair back for emphasis and strode toward the 
classroom, happy with his decision. As he neared 
the door he could hear Julez’s voice. He had to be 
talking on the phone. 

"I know what you're saying but this is pretty 
important, honey,” Julez said quietly. “No. We did 
talk about this and the fact I had to travel. Wait... 
hold on...it's just one more night.” 

Bryan bristled but edged closer. This he had 

to hear. 

"No sweetheart. I'm sorry but that's the way 

it is. 'm here and have important things to do. We 
can talk about it when I get home. Okay? That's 
fine. I'll call you when the plane touches down and 
| love you very much, darling.” 

That was all he needed to hear. As a series of 


echoes swept through his system, he panted and 


tried to control his breathing. Well, at least he 
fucking knew. He headed back to the table willing 
his feelings for the man pushed into the bleak 
corners of his mind but as he saw the almost 
hopeful looks on his friend's faces he knew he 
couldn't take facing them right now. So instead he 
headed for the outdoor. A slap of cold air would 

do at least his mind some good. As he stood out in 
the cold he fought the inner demons, reminding him 
of his previous relationship, leaned his head 
against the brick wall and closed his eyes. Bryan 
heard a creaking door and sighed. 

“You want to tell me what the hell is going on 
now?” Joel asked as he leaned against the wall. 
“Before we fucking freeze to death?” 

Bryan had to chuckle. He was so lucky to 

have such good friends and they’d cared for him 
and talked to him during long nights after mar’s 
infidelity issue. Issue? Hmm, that was one way to 


put it. “I slept with Julez last night and it was 


wonderful.” 

“Holy crap you move fast! Congratulations.” 

Joel moved in front of him and narrowed his eyes. 
“So why do you look like death warmed over 
then?” 

“Thanks so much. Because it was impetuous 

and stupid and | don’t want to get hurt again 
and...” 

“Stop it. | don’t know Julez but every man 

isn’t like Mark. Take a chance. You like the guy 
and | could tell by the way he undressed you with 
his eyes he likes you. | have no clue why but he 
does.” His tone taunting his eyes twinkled. 

“To hell with you!” 

Joel laughed and then placed his hand on 

Bryan’s arm. “I was just kidding. Jesus.” 

"I know you were.” Biting his lower lip he 

wasn’t sure he could admit the truth. 

“Okay so there’s more. You going to tell me 


or do | need to wrestle it out of you?” 


Bryan shook his head and inhaled the cold air 
wishing for a way to say it. "He's married.” 
“What?” Joel eased forward. "What did you 

say? Really? You’re not serious?” 

“Saw the ring on the counter and before you 

say a damn word, | gave him the benefit until | 
heard him on the phone cooing with her.” 

“Oh fuck. Fuck! Fuck! Fuck! I’m so sorry.” 

“It’s okay. Better to know now. When we 

have that afternoon break I’m going to slip out so | 
don’t have to deal with running into him again. 
Julez can go back to his life and | can mine and it’s 
just fine,” Bryan said through clenched teeth. Like 
just walking away was going to be that easy. 
“Okay. | understand. Don't let it get to you. 

Stuff happens but you know I really can tell the guy 
is into you.” 

“Too bad | can’t handle infidelity.” 


kokk 


Julez scanned the classroom again and could 


tell that Bryan had slipped out. There was no doubt 
in his mind. Why? He had to have hurt Bryan 
somehow. Hell, he was so damn out of touch with 
being romantic or even intimate. Breathing in 
deeply, he eyed the two friends and was 
determined to figure out what had happened. He 
rushed through the rest of the course and at the 
moment didn't give a shit. Everyone was ready to 
get the hell out of dodge on a blustery Friday 
afternoon anyway so what the hell. He cleaned up 
his desk and watched exactly where Joel went. 

He waited until he could see at least a few of 

the staff leaving before heading down the hallway. 
Glancing inside the office he could see Joel was 
getting ready to leave. Knocking on the door, he 
knew immediately as the man turned his gaze in 
Julez’s direction that Bryan had said something to 
him. “Do you have a minute before you go?” 

Joel raised his eyebrow and nodded after 


obviously thinking about it. “Sure. What can | do 


for you?” 

Julez closed the door and stood with his 

hands on the back of a chair. "Did Bryan say 
something to you?” He wasn't entirely certain how 
much to say to the man. 

“About?” 

Sighing, he wasn’t usually open about his 
relationships with anyone but he had to know what 
was going on. “Well about the dinner he and | had 
last night together?” Julez knew he was a good 
judge of character and could tell instantly by the 
crimson blush creeping up his neck that something 
had been said. 

“He mentioned it, yeah.” 

So the guy wasn’t going to give up anything 

easily. “Look Joel, | Know you’re his friend and | 
didn’t expect that anything was going to happen but 
the truth is that we connected on so many levels. | 
really thought that we might have something worth 


exploring. And no | don’t go out looking on these 


trips for this kind of thing to happen. I'm not into 
just hooking up.” 

“God | hope the hell not!” Joel snapped and 

then shook his head. “I’m sorry. That was shitty of 
me. It’s just that I’m pretty damn protective of 
Bryan.” 

“Were you two involved?” 

“Bryan? No! No,” he laughed. “He and | have 

been buddies since high school though and | care a 
hell of a lot about him.” 

"That's wonderful. I’m glad. He's a great 

guy.” Julez wasn't sure what he was missing. “l 
must have said something that bothered him and | 
was just trying to figure out what. We were 
supposed to talk after class and he just up and 
left.” 

Joel sighed. “Look. He was hurt terribly a 

little over a year ago finding his boyfriend with a 
woman in their bed and whether he really wants to 


admit it or not, | know how utterly destroyed he 


was for awhile. Now the guy is freaking married to 
the woman and was a good friend of ours and for 
some still is so it's like a damn constant reminder. 
You know?” 

“Shit. I'm sorry and I came on like a bull ina 
china shop. I didn't know or I wouldn't have 
seduced him.” Hell, Julez hadn't felt so bad ina 
long time. "I wish he'd said something to me.” 
"He's kind of private. I wish I could tell you 
more.” Looking away Joel started collecting his 
things and in a hurry. 

Julez watched him for a few seconds and 

knew something else was up. “What aren’t you 
telling me?” 

“Meaning?” 

And the guy could no longer look him in the 

eyes either. “Well you told me that for a reason. 
I’m not going to do that to him. In truth quite the 
opposite because | really like Bryan.” For some 


reason merely admitting his feelings was freeing. 


"I really do and I'd like to spend more time with 
him.” 

“Uh-huh. Not sure that’s a good idea.” 

Sucking in his breath Julez had a feeling he 

wasn’t going to get anything else out of Joel. “Well 
| don't agree and I'm going to try and talk to him.” 
He turned slowly and headed for the door. 

“Don’t lie to him and don’t drag him through 

more shit either. It’s not fucking fair.” His tone 
harsh, Joel hissed. 

Glancing over his shoulder he could see just 

how angry Joel was. “What aren’t you telling me?” 
Joel sniffed and looked away. “He overheard 

a conversation.” 

“What, with me?” 

“Yep.” 

Why was this so damn hard? “And what did 

he hear?” 


Joel folded his arms and walked around the 


other side of his desk. “Just answer me one 


question truthfully if you can.” 

“Okay, name it.” Julez had the feeling this 

was more of an inquisition than anything. 

"Are you married?” 

“What?” While he laughed he could tell the 

guy was serious. "Why the hell are you asking me 
that?” When Joel told him what he knew he 
exhaled slowly and thought about the ring and the 
phone call. "Of course. It's not what you think." 
"Then what the hell is it cause it sure smacks 

of some serious lying shit here.” 

Julez exhaled slowly and leaned against the 

back wall. "Let me tell you a story and then 
afterwards if you a want me out of Bryan's life l'Il 
understand, but if you'll help me I think I might 
have an intriguing idea.” 

“Okay. That sounds reasonable to me. Let's 

hear your story.” 

Shaking his head he walked to the window 


and gazed out into the star filled sky. This was 


harder than he realized. Finally steeling his nerves 
he turned around and face Joel. As he told his story 
he could see a tear in the corner of Joel's eye 

when he was done. "Will you help me?” 

Joel allowed a breath to escape slowly 

before nodding. "I'd be honored too.” 

KK KK 

“This isn’t a freaking holiday or anything 

special for that matter,” Bryan snarled as he paced 
the living room. He loved Joel but the guy had 
been relentless calling him over the past two days. 
It was snowing, he had a roaring fire going and he 
didn’t want anything to do with some romantic 
interlude. Hell no! He was still pissed at himself 
and going to drink heavily tonight. Well, it was a 
work day tomorrow. Maybe he’d call in sick. Hell, 
he knew better and there was a huge major storm 
coming. Hey, he could be snowed in. Now that 
was wish. Eyeing his glass he took a hefty gulp. 


The bourbon tasted damn good and he simply 


wanted to be left the hell alone. 

"Deal with it. James is out of town on 

business and maybe I don't want to be alone. I 
promise I won't like try and seduce you or 
anything,” Joel laughed. 

"You know I adore you but if you do I swear 

to God l'Il pummel your damn face in.” 

"There's that friend of mine I love so much. 
Good! I'll be there in about an hour and we'll just 
have a guy's night in. Good enough?” 

"Yeah, yeah. Just bring more liquor.” At least 

Joel could bring a smile to his face. Hanging up the 
phone he tidied up a bit and stoked the fire. 
Glancing down at his outfit he moaned. He looked 
a bit like a vagrant with sweat pants and a baggy 
Shirt. Quickly changing he poured another drink 
and turned on some music before gazing out the 
kitchen window at the snow falling softly. How he 
and Mark used to love the snow falls in Chicago. 


They’d even gone ice-skating one and both swore 


they’d never do anything so stupid again. The 
memories were sweet and at least he had them. 
Pulling out two steaks from the freezer he turned 
on the oven and walked to the pantry grabbing two 
potatoes. At least they could eat well and enjoy the 
night as friends. 

Sighing, he walked back toward the fire and 

stood with his hand on the mantle wondering if 
Julez got home all right and what he’d told his 

wife. “Don’t do this.” But he couldn't help thinking 
ugly thoughts. He hadn't slept well since just 
stalking out of the building and he really wanted to 
talk to Julez and say his peace but he was afraid of 
getting sucked into something he couldn't get out 
of. It was better this way. 

The oven finally beeped and he put the 

potatoes in the oven before heading back to the 
living room to think and wish. Somehow he'd lost 
track of time. When he glanced at his watch he was 


immediately concerned. Joel didn't live that far 


away but the way the snow was coming down he 
sure as shit could have been in an accident. “Don’t 
think the worst.” He inched toward the window 
and stared out at the road. Patience wasn’t one of 
his virtues but given the way Joel was as a man 
Bryan could suspect the guy had some ridiculous 
prank up his sleeve for the holiday. Hell, he 
wouldn’t put anything past the guy. Maybe Joel 
hired strippers. Yeah, right. At least the thought of 
naked men dancing and pumping up their sexy 
bodies gave him a much needed smile. Hmmm... 
Switching music to something livelier, he 

glanced at his watch again. Joel was a good twenty 
minutes late and that wasn’t like him at all. He 
finally grabbed his phone and had just finished 
punching in the numbers when he could see 
headlights out the window pulling into his 
driveway. “Bout damn time.” Bryan took a gulp of 
his drink before setting the glass down and 


checking the potatoes. Halfway content he moved 


back into the living room. Given the state of their 
brotherly relationship, Joel simply walked inside 

of his own accord. Seconds later when nothing had 
happened Bryan moved toward the door. He was 
certain a car had indeed pulled into his driveway. 
Closing the distance to the door he was 

surprised he heard a knock. “Okay.” He laughed 
and knew for certain Joel had something up his 
sleeve. "Come on in, Joel, you nutcase you.” When 
the man didn’t enter and Bryan heard nothing else 
curiosity got the better of him. Opening the door he 
peered into the snowy night seeing nothing 

initially. “Okay Joel. Very funny.” He craned to 

hear anything and when nothing but the light breeze 
whipping through the trees met his quest he shook 
his head. Inching back he was ready to call the guy 
and ream him one when something caught his 
attention. “What the hell?” 

The red foil box was very much out of place. 


Bryan looked down again before leaning over and 


picking up the box of what had to be chocolate 
candy. Candy? This was more than odd. Everyone 
knew he had a sweet tooth but chocolate and now? 
“Very funny, Joel. You can come out now.” He 

stood quietly and shook his head. “Fine. Have it 
your way.” He slammed the door shut on purpose 
and took the candy inside. Seeing a card taped on 
the bottom he hissed before ripping it off the 
carton. “This is silly even for you.” But he had to 
applaud his friend for trying to make him feel 
better anyway. He opened the card and wasn’t in 
truth sure what to make of it. 

I didn’t lie I just didn’t tell you everything 

Because I was afraid of who I am 

I care and want to know more 

Are you willing to give us a chance? 

Bryan sucked in his breath and brushed his 

hand through his hair. What the hell did this mean? 
He read the card again before glancing down at the 


candy. Could he dare to think that maybe there was 


something more to this? No. There was no way. 
But there was something weird about the candy 
and the card. Tossing the heart filled note on the 
box of candy he moved toward the front door and 
could swear he saw movement from the side 
window. He threw open the door and stuck out his 
finger expecting to see Joel grinning like and idiot 
and laughing at him. 

Instead he gawked as his mouth dropped 

open. “Julez. What are you doing here?” While he 
was thrilled more than anything to see the man who 
looked incredible in a bright crimson shirt and the 
tightest freaking pants. Even in the darkness and 
the snow he could see just how sexy he was. But it 
wasn’t the look of the man but of the little girl who 
stood with her arms wrapped around Julez’s legs 
that intrigued him the most. 

“May | come in? It’s a little bit cold out here 

and Anastasia is trying to catch a cold.” Brushing 


his hand over her dark locks, Julez smiled. 


Shaken, Bryan sucked in his breath and 

moved back, opening the door wider. "Of course. 
Please come by the fire and get warm.” As he 
closed the door slowly he could see that the 
relationship was like father daughter from the way 
Julez removed her hat and gloves and her coat 
before easing her in front of the fire. The girl was 
beautiful but as Julez removed her hat and turned 
her around he could see her challenge and his heart 
swelled. “I’m Bryan, a friend of your daddy’s.” He 
eyed Julez, who nodded a yes. Bryan smiled even 
bigger as he slowly bent to his knees and held out 
his hand. Seeing her trying to process the 
information was both wonderful and damning. He 
glanced into Julez’s eyes as the man watched every 
move Bryan made. 

“It’s okay honey, he’s a real friend,” Julez 
encouraged. 

While she had a concerned look on her face 


and glanced back at her father, Anastasia suddenly 


tumbled forward into Bryan's arms. 

With the little girl's arms wrapped around his 

neck Bryan's heart thumped in his chest. "Oh my.” 
He could clearly see the tears misting in Julez's 
eyes. "She's beautiful.” 

"She's her mother, God rest her soul.” Julez 

looked shaken. 

Bryan closed his eyes as the little girl held on 

for dear life. When she finally let go she giggled 
and moved back to her father. He stood slowly and 
shook his head. “This is the lovely young woman 
you were talking on the phone with the other day?” 
God if he didn't feel like a freaking heel. 

"Guilty as charged. She's the love of my life 

and I can't take her with me so it hurts, you 
know?” 

Bryan nodded. “I can only imagine. Um, 

forgive my manners. Would you like something to 
drink? | mean, can you stay or...what are you 


doing here?” 


Julez laughed. "Joel let me in on what you 

thought so I asked for his help in luring you or 
wooing you or something so at least you wouldn't 
throw me out.” 

"Remind me to smack my friend. I knew he 

was up to something. Take off your coat and come 
into the kitchen.” This was so unexpected he 
wasn't sure what to think but there was something 
so sweet about seeing the way Julez reacted to the 
little girl who would never be perfect but already 
in his eyes she was a gleaming joy. "Wine, vodka, 
bourbon?” 

“Whatever you’re having. I’m just glad we 

got in before they closed the airports. So | might be 
stuck for awhile,” Julez grinned. 

“And this is a bad thing, why?” He wasn’t 

really sure the man knew it was a distinct 
possibility. Pouring another drink he pushed a 
glass over toward Julez before gazing down at 


Anastasia. “And what can you have?” 


“Juice?” she asked hopefully. 

“It’s a very special day for papa because 

romance is in the air and you can have whatever 
you'd like tonight. If that’s okay.” Eyeing Bryan he 
smiled as he picked up his glass. 

“Juice it is and it’s difficult for me to care 

about romance. You know? The whole thought of 
wooing somebody doesn’t appeal to me any 
longer.” Bryan tried not to sound melancholy 
especially given the fact one of the most gorgeous 
men on the face of the earth was standing in his 
kitchen. 

Julez fingered his glass as he brushed his 

hand through Anastasia’s hair. “Joel told me about 
Mark. No wonder you were pissed at me. | wear 
the ring because of my baby and it’s hard for her to 
understand her mother’s gone. | should have told 
you right up front but a lot of men can’t handle the 
fact | have not only a child but one who will need 


some form of more attention for the rest of her 


life.” 

“She seems pretty darn special to me,” Bryan 
grinned as he poured the juice in a small cup and 
handed it to her. 

“Daddy, can I go by the fire?” she asked ina 
small voice. 

“Yes, but you know to stay away from the 

fire, right?” Julez asked as he gave her a look and 
grinned. 

“Of course, daddy. I’m not a little girl any 
longer.” Huffing, she stomped out of the kitchen. 
“Six going on twenty. | swear to God,” Julez 
laughed. 

“I’m glad you're here.” 

"I am too. | hate you thought the worst and | 
would never have not told you if 'd known.” 
“Well we were a little busy,” Bryan grinned. 

“Can | ask you something?” 

“Anything. | want you to know everything 


about me.” Julez looked shocked. “I mean...| know 


that sounds forward.” 

"That's just fine with me.” Bryan sipped his 

drink before he asked the question. “You told me 
you're gay.” 

"| am. Anastasia’s mother and I were good 

friends and one night we got a little tipsy and | 
admit | enjoyed playing a bit too much. Betsy got 
pregnant and I thought I was doing the right thing 
by getting married. | cared for her very much, don’t 
get me wrong but I wasn't in love with her. She 
knew it too but our shared relationship was good 
for Anastasia so we kept on pretending.” 

The haunted look returned on Julez’s face and 
Bryan reached out and laid his hand on top of 
Julez's. Instantly the electric heat sparked between 
them. “What happened, if | can ask?” 

“She developed a case of meningitis and we 

have no idea how. The brutal sickness took her 
within weeks. God, it was a horrible time.” As he 


gazed into Bryan’s eyes he smiled before easing 


his shaking hand away and taking a sip of his 
drink. 

“Oh God. I don't know what to say.” 

"There's nothing to say. I adore my little girl 

and will do anything to keep her safe and happy.” 
He locked eyes with Bryan and smiled. 

And it was in that moment Bryan had never 

felt anything so strong as he did for the man 
standing in front of him. As he sucked in his breath 
and tried to think rationally, finally Julez broke the 
tension. 

"I don't know what to make of this or where 

it might go and I have to tell you that any man 
who's in my life has to understand Anastasia will 
be a part of it but | adore you already and if you're 
willing I'd like to explore more. Much more.” 
Hearing her little chirps and happy giggles in 

the other room Bryan knew there was nothing he 
wanted more. “I would love to.” Giving Julez a 


heated look he stole a glance at the chocolates and 


sighed. It was a holiday after all. "Why don't I 
make dinner? | have a spare bedroom if you don’t 
mind staying.” 

“Anastasia and | can share.” His eyes 

twinkling Julez said nothing else. 

Shaking his head Bryan slid his hands down 

Julez’s arms and leaned forward. “Not letting you 
go that easily.” Capturing his mouth he darted his 
tongue just inside before easing back and tracing a 
circle around the edge of his mouth. “Definitely not 
letting you go.” 

As Julez came back into the living room he 

smiled. “She’s fast asleep. The little adventure 
today wore her out.” 

“She’s an amazing little girl.” 

“I’m glad you like her. You have to know 

we’re a package deal.” 

Closing the distance Bryan brushed his 

fingers down the side of Julez’s face. “I like 


complicated 


packages. 

The 

layers 

are 

extraordinary.” 

Nuzzling into Bryan's hand Julez's eyes 

glistened. “A little bit like a box of chocolates.” 
Chuckling, Bryan couldn't help but feel so 

many emotions raging through him. "You're right.” 
Backing up he held out his hand. “But I can think of 
other packages I’d prefer to open right about now.” 
"You're such a tease.” Grasping his hand 

Julez licked his lips. 

Closing the door softly, Bryan wrapped his 

arms around his loved and pulled him into the heat 
of his chest pressing kisses across the back of his 
neck. “I’m so glad you’re here.” 

"There's no place I’d rather be.” 

Bryan slid his hands down the front of Julez’s 


chest and back up, slowly unbuttoning his shirt. As 


he ground his groin into the man's ass, Bryan 
closed his eyed relishing in the friction created. He 
tugged the shirt from Julez's pants and pulled the 
silky material off his shoulders, allowing gravity 

to take it to the floor. "You're so damn sexy.” 
Licking down the back of Julez's neck he kneaded 
his lover's back before taking a step back and 
drawing off his own shirt, pitching it on the chair. 
Julez turned around slowly as he began to 
unfasten his pants, kicking off his shoes and giving 
Bryan a mischievous grin. "You think you're in 
charge tonight?” 

“I'll always be in charge.” 

“We'll see.” 

Removing the remainder of his clothes, Bryan 
stood admiring the man who’s carved body and 
sculpted chest was nothing short of spectacular. As 
Julez peeled off his pants his throbbing cock 
became a beacon of lust. “You’re right.” 


Both men circled each other, their stance 


playful, and for the first time Bryan felt like the 
man he'd forgotten about. When he finally reached 
out to Julez he sighed, his heart racing until he was 
left breathless. 

Inching forward Julez wrapped his hand 

around Bryan’s neck and pulled him into a heated 
kiss, pressing his tongue deep inside Bryan's 
mouth. Their tongues entwining, he grazed his 
other hand down Bryan's spine, cupping and 
kneading his ass. 

Bryan moaned into the kiss as a jolt of current 
thrashed through his body, his dick swelling to the 
point stars floated in front of his eyes. Grinding 

his hips back and forth he slid his hands down the 
side of Julez's legs before easing them in front and 
stroking Julez's dick. As he rubbed up and down 
the length of his shaft the kiss became a manic 
roar. 

Julez squeezed Bryan's ass cheeks before 


grazing his fingers up and down the crack of his 


ass. Grunting, he pressed the tip of a finger into the 
man's dark hole. 

His ass muscles clenched around the invasion 
quickly and as Julez added a second finger, 
scissoring them in slow sweeping motions, he 
broke the kiss and stared at Julez with hazy eyes. 
"I want you.” Pushing Julez back slowly he forced 
him onto the bed. 

Julez crawled to the center and lay on his 

side. Crooking his finger he grinned. "Then come 
get me." 

Needing no further invitation, Bryan eased 

onto the bed and hovered over his lover, dipping 
his head down and nipping Julez's bottom lip as he 
brushed the flat of his hand down the man's chest. 
Every part of his body was on fire and the moment 
Julez wrapped his hands around the base of 
Bryan's cock, stroking up and down as he 
squeezed Bryan was sure he was going to lose it. 


He tossed his head back and moaned as his legs 


quivered. “Fuck! You drive me insane.” 

“What do you think you do to me?” Arching 

his back he leaned up and licked across the seam 
of Bryan’s mouth as he pumped the man’s dick, 
rolling the tender flesh of his balls through his 
fingers. 

Bryan savored the incredible feeling until his 
hunger became too great. He inched down the bed 
as he kissed and licked Julez’s nipples, biting 

down on each until Julez cried out. “More?” 

“God yes!” Julez lifted his arms above his 

head and allowed Bryan to taste and lick while he 
closed his eyes. 

Chuckling darkly, Bryan continued his feast 

as he rubbed first one of Julez’s arms and then the 
other. Narrowing his eyes he inhaled deeply and as 
the wafting musky scent of their combined desire 
rushed through his system he simply couldn’t wait 
any longer. Moving further down the bed in one 


swift move he turned and pushed Julez’s body up 


onto all fours. “As I said I'm in control.” 

Julez panted and dropped his head. “I think I 

like it.” 

Rubbing his fingers up and down Julez’s 

spine he kicked the man’s legs wide open as he 
darted a series of licks down his back. Easing 
several fingers into his mouth he sucked and wet 
them as he continued kneading and caressing. “I’m 
going to fuck you now.” It wasn’t a question and 
both men knew it and seeing Julez drop his head 
all the way onto the pillow, arching his back ina 
brazen offering of his sex an adrenaline rush 
thrashed through his body until ever nerve ending 
stood on end. Easing his fingers inside he pressed 
past the tight ring in one hard drive. 

“Fuck!” His body shaking Julez clenched the 
Sheets and panted. 

In and out Bryan thrust his fingers, flexing 

them open as he licked his lips. This was too damn 


good. “Feel good?” 


"Fuck yes!” 

Unable to wait any longer he removed his 

fingers and eased the tip of his cock to Julez's dark 
entrance. "Can't be gentle.” 

"Don't be,” Julez hissed. 

Closing his eyes he pressed the tip just inside 
before plunging the entire length of his cock deep 
inside Julez’s ass, the force driving Julez into the 
bed. 

“Aaaahhh!” 

“So tight. Oh you're so tight.” Beads of sweat 
trickled down the back of his neck as he gripped 
Julez’s hips, his nails digging into his tender flesh. 
Panting, Julez hissed, the sound ragged as he 
threw his head back. “Shit. Feels so damn good.” 
Pulling his cock out until just the tip was 

inside Bryan thrust in again. In and out he drove 
into Julez's ass and as Julez's muscles clamped 
down over his cock like a tight vice, a series of 


tingles raced down his spine. There was no way he 


was going to last long. 

Julez arched his back and opened his legs 

further changing the angle and as he met every 
thrust with one of his own he growled as his hands 
clenched the bedding. 

"I could...do this...every day," Bryan panted 

and swallowed hard, trying to hold back the 
climax. Hissing, he bit his lip as he continued his 
almost savage plunge until he could no longer 
breathe. Opening and closing his mouth he bit back 
a Scream as his aching balls slammed hard against 
Julez's ass. "I can't...1....” As the orgasm rushed 
from his sac up his shaft, he clawed Julez's back 
before dropping his head. Erupting deep into his 
lover's dark cavern his entire body became 
electrified to the point swirls of vibrant colors 
danced around his field of vision. Wrapping his 
arms around his lover Bryan smiled knowing this 
was the first of many wonderful and very intimate 


moments. 


kok 


Julez opened his eyes and smiled as he 

nuzzled into the sheets. Gazing at the window he 
could see the snow softly falling and thought about 
the fact his little girl had never seen snow until this 
trip. Shaking his head and turned, hoping to 
snuggle with his lover. Instead he found an empty 
bed. Lifting his head he heard muffled sounds of 
what had to be someone talking. Growing 
concerned he eased out of bed and slid into his 
jeans. As he opened the door slowly he couldn't 
see anyone. Walking down the hall slowly he 
watched as the other bedroom door was opened 
and hissed. The noise wasn't really talking. What 
was it? Anastasia really didn't like strangers very 
much and the fact she’d given Bryan more than a 
harsh look was amazing. Still, she was waking into 
a house that she didn't know and he knew that 
would throw her little mind into a tizzy. 


If Julez could change anything it would be to 


have her difficulties eased but the truth was she 
was excelling and her doctors were amazed. He 
wasn't going to do anything to challenge that. As 
he eased into the kitchen he stood in shock. He had 
to blink to really understand what was happening. 
She was not only playing on the computer and 
giggling up a storm but she was nuzzled so tightly 
in Bryan's lap that he could barely see her. "Good 
morning. Hi ya, pumpkin.” 

Bryan tipped his head and looked sheepish. “I 
hope you don’t mind. | heard a noise and when | 
Saw she was up and you were still sleeping | 
thought I'd make her some breakfast.” 

“Hi daddy. Having fun,” Anastasia said 

without looking at him. 

“You mean she ate?” Julez gripped the 

counter. Not only did she never eat from the hands 
of strangers but she often refused to eat period. 
“Yes, eggs and toast and two big glasses of 


orange juice. I’m not the best cook but she seemed 


to enjoy it.” Narrowing his eyes, Bryan stole a 
glance down at her activity. "That's okay isn't it?” 
As Julez walked to the window and gazed out 

at the beautiful blanket of fresh snow his heart 
swelled. "It's more than okay. You just don't 
know.” 

“Good. I'm glad,” Bryan sighed. | forgot to 

tell you yesterday how much I wanted to share 
something special and we did and I hope we 
continue to do so. I know I'm not very good at this 
but I want to try and learn. I really care and... I 
know I’m not making much sense.” 

Julez smiled. To see the man react this was 
shocked him but his heart swelled with... Dear 
God, he could fall in love with this man. "You're 
making perfectly good sense. It couldn't be any 
better. Shame I have to leave tomorrow.” 

“Don’t think that's going to happen,” Bryan 

said grinning. 


"Why? ” 


"Blizzard. You're going to be snowed in with 

me for a few days. Just like you wished I think 
anyway.” 

"Oh really?" 

"Yep. Think we can stand each other?” 

“Maybe.” Julez rubbed his face and 

contemplated. “Hmmm...then we need to come to 
some rules.” 

“In explicit detail?” 

It was the shameless grin on Bryan’s face that 
drove an arrow right through Julez’s heart. As he 
walked to the computer and gazed down at the two 
of them he couldn’t help but think for the first time 
he really had the family he’d always wanted. 

“Very much in explicit detail. Now tell me what 

are we playing?” 

“We daddy?” Giving her father a look 

Anastasia smiled as only little girls could do. “l 
don’t think so.” 


The End 
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